CHAPTER FIVE LOVE 


January Sth. 
Little Christmas. 


Gotham City Jail. 


Central Station 
House. 


AN HOUR. 
MAYBE, AN 
HOUR AND A 

HALF. 


THAT'S HOW 
LONG YOU SAID 
WE'D BE IN HERE, 
UMBERTO. 


IT'S BEEN 
A WEEK IN THIS 
STINKIN’ CAN! 


POP COULDA 
DONE TIME LIKE 


THIS STANDIN' ON 
HIS HEAD. 


NO, Your 
SHUT UIP/ 


l\ 


There is a killer loose 
in Gotham City. 


Four men have been 
hanged. All on holidays. 
One per month. 


Other than the manner 
OF the killings, they had 
one thi common, 


Cops who worked Gotham when I -~ 
when both Jim Gordon and I started here. 


The victims all had different ranks. 


Police Chief O'Hara. . 
Detective Flass. Lieutenant Branden. 


YOU DID TO 
MY RIBS. 


T have no sense of how 
long I have been out when 
T hear Gordon's voice. 


Alfred always insists I wear 
the keviar vest underneath 
the costume -- despite how 
it hampers my movement. 


Gordon has some new 
Faces with him. They don't 
like me, which is Fine. 

T'm not here to be liked. 


WHAT. 
HAPPENED 
UP HERE? 


T CAME. 
LOOKING 
FOR PRATT. 
HE PANICKED 
AND RAN. 


WHEN HE 
GOT TO THE ROOF, 
HE TOOK A POSITION AND 
STARTED SHOOTING. 


YOLI GOT LLICKY. 
HE WAS A TOP GRADE. 
MARKSMAN. 


WAY WERE YOU P T THOUGHT... 


LOOKING FOR HIM? 


IT'S NOT. 
IMPORTANT 
ANYMORE. 


f 
Y 5 YOU DIDNT 
] ANSWER MY 
/ QUESTION. 


DIDN'T YOU. ONCE PUNCH PRATT 
THROUGH A BRICK WALL? 


BROKE 
HIS RIBS? 


GILDA DENT 
a 
IN THE 
PHOTOGRAPH, == t 
ISN'T IT? 


HE MUST'VE THOUGHT $0, 
TOO. THE CAMOLIFLAGE 
GEAR, THE RIFLE. 


You 
SHOULD 
HAVE LET 
ME KNOW. 


toils 


NS tT 
Cr % 
a 
of NING 
MY CATS Like 
TO PLAY HIDE AND 
SEEK, TOO. a 


R 
Ane, 


WHAT'S 
Seats " 
FROG IN A 
RED ALL 
OVERZ BLENDER? 


NO. A RIDDLER 

WITH HIS EYES: 

SCRATCHED 
OuT. 


"WHERE DO YOU HIDE -- YOU DON'T 
4 A DEAD BODY?" We 


ANSWER: WHEN IT'S 
CARMINE FALCONE -- 


y/ TLL 
TAKE THAT 


CHANCE... 


"VOL HIDE 
HIM IN PLAIN 
SIGHT.” 


NOW, FOR THE 
MILLION 
DOLLAR 
ANSWER... 


LOOK AT US. 


YOU CONFINED TO 
THAT. eR AND 


| al | 
| | L. 


su Falcone Estate. Currently, the court- 
n For Alberto ‘alcone aka 
imp ohe serial xiller called “Holiday. 


CURIOUS, ISN'T ITZ 
ALL THE TALK ABOLIT 
FREAKS VERSUS 
GANGSTERS. 


US VERSUS 
THEM. 


WHEN 
WE'RE SO 
MUCH ALIKE, 
Now. 


WHAT 
THE HELL IS 
HE TALKING 
ABOUT? 


'5 TAIS WHY. 
HE ASKED ME 
TO COME OUT 


~~ a 


NIN 


“fe 


MN THE 

STRUNZ' WHO 

KILLED OUR 
FATHER?/ 


WHAT IF T 
WERE TO TELL YOU! THAT 
“OUR FATHER” -- 


-- CARMINE "THE ROMAN” FALCONE 
. IS STILL ALI 


HE REALLY 
7S INSANE. 


ALBERTO BELIEVES HE 
HEARS OUR FATHER'S 
VOICE |N THIS HOUSE. PEOPLE THOUGHT 
TWAS DEAD, TOO, YOU SAW 
EMEMBER? WHAT HE WANTED 
YOU TO SEE. 


HARVEY DENT 
PUT TWO BULLETS 
INTO POPPA'S BRAIN. 

TWAS THERE. 


I SAW IT HAPPEN. 


THE IT'S, 
RIDDLER. NOT IN THE 
MORGLE, 


FALCONE'S 
BODY..? 


60... THIS 
IS WHAT T'VE 
BECOME. 


COMPETITION? 


I GET INTO 
TROUBLE AND 
YOU SAVE ME. 


A CRIMINAL? 


SOME. 
STUPID 
DAMSEL \N 
DISTRESS! 


NOT 
MUCH FAITH 
IN MY NINE 
LIVES... 


T KNOW THERE'S 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
ME YOU WANT. 


YOU GO ALL 
RIGID WHEN, 
T'M AROUND, 


WHAT IS YOUR 
RELATIONSHIP TO. 
THE FALCONE CRIME 
ORGANIZATION? 


HAPPY 
VALENTINE'S 
DAY. 


BARBARA... T, 
UM... I'M SORRY, 
THE BACK DOOR 

WAS OPEN... 


YOU LOOK 
TIRED. 
TAM TIRED, 


BLT -- T MEAN, 
WHAT ARE YOU -- 
ARE WE..2 


T JUST WANT 
US TOBEA 
FAMILY AGAIN 
AND -- 


T LIKE IT 


BRELRRRRR 


The morning of February the 15th. 
Selina Kyle's brownstone. 


--_ WHAT AM T SAYIN'? 
OF COURSE YOU'RE 


WHAT'S IT. 
LOOK LIKE? 


THE LADY'S | a idl 


E 


15 THERE A FORWARDING 
ADDRESS? 
YOU SHOWED LIP, 


OTHERWISE TAPE IT 
TO THE DOOR. NAW. ALL THIS IS 
GOIN' INTA STORAGE. 


SAY, WOULDYA 
MIND LOCKIN' UP? 


THAT'S THE 
LAST PIECE GOIN’ ON 
THE TRUCK AND WE 
GOT A SCHEDULE 
TO KEEP. 


I can smell her perfume on 
the letter. I can hear her 
voice, $oFt, yet strong -- 
not at all like Catwoman's 
low and sultry sound. 


“Bruce, by the time 
ou read this, I 
ave let Gotham 


“T have thought long and hard 

about us. AS I told you on 

New Year's Day, I had decided 
we were over. 


“I'm sorry to have taken 
this long to have acted on 
it. T realize now that your 
busy schedule doesn't 

allow For someone like me 
in it and to be perfectly 
honest, the reverse may 

be true, too. 


"But I never would've left 

yeu alone on Christmas Eve, 
Year's Eve, and now, on 

Valentine's Day and Night. 


“I know with your considerable 
resources you could eventually 
Find me, but please believe me -- 


“Take care, Bruce. 
Alfred is right, 
you are a very 
complicated man...” 


NOBODY 
THAT T THINK 
WILL GIVE YOu 

ANY TROUBLE. 


GUSTAVSON 
'5 A BIG ONE. 
FORMER 

MARINE. 


O'CONNOR 
We Yercte ay 


THE Ac 
BUARPSHOOTER. 


